Romans 5/16/65 



Still another and perhaps the ultimate tragedy befell the Roman 

family yesterday and I was the cause of it. 

During my absence earlier in the week Jensen had 

phoned and said he wanted some goslings. He had from time to time in thB 

past gotten waterfowl from us and his entire family, if not, as his description 

would have it, his entire neighborhood, was overjoyed. 

The first of our fowl he got were I believe the ducklings with the 

nost abundant and symstrical top knots. These pompoms, at birth, gava promise 
of groing into tte most beautiful crests ever. According to Jensen, they did. 
Judging from the fantastic prince for which he said he ultimately sold them 
without do but this kpjapBBnlxx cams to pbss. There are also other indications 

he wasn’t exaggerating. 

He lives in suburban Rockville, which that year had been selected as 
"the All-American City". That year also, the Wheaton shopping center, one 4f the 
most elaborate in the Washington, D. C. area, held a pet show. T^ose ducks, by 
the tine of the show full grown, won every conceivable and some inconseivable 
prize. I recall best ducks, best fowl, best winged pets, best swimming pets, 
and one was best of show- the grand champion of the whole shebang! 



Jensen came while I was in at Mathias’, ufoare Ann, sgn despite her 




Xsck of previous experience with incubation, has developed into just about the 



best net erf owl midwife ever# She had save the egg that Das had broken before she 
abandoned the nest. T his godling had not "pipped"; it was merely visible through 
the break in the shell, which was not where the beak was. Over a three day period 
Ann carefully save and hatched the gosling. It tessanae imprinted itself. That is, 
it decided she was its mother. When it was alarmed, Ann immediately understood 
the esning of its high-pitched, rapid cheeping, a sounf that is more like a 

"phweet". When it saw Ann, it wa no longer alarmed. It followed her when it was 
allowed out of its cage, and ran to the front of the cage when it heard her 
voice of footsteps. I had wanted to see it. 

Jensen was a little impatient by the time I returned. He had teen thinking 
of theall the chores feeing him. Besides tte regular weekend chores of the 
suburbanite property owner, he wanted to get feed for the foslings and fix the 
quarters he had built for the earlier waterfowl. For several years he has 
had no fowl of any kind. The dogs they Isept instead had become problems, he 
explained on my return, and he thought the goslings would not only make desireable 
pets, but when grown would be as good at sounding slaims as the dogs. Actually, 
they’ll be better. There has been considerable juvenile delinquency in that 
part of the county, and peeping Toms are also a disquieting intrusion and worry. 
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When J ensen saw the four remaining babies, he asked if he eould ha to all 



of them. He would also have like the three parents, but I had promised them to 



another family. Without consulting Lil, and thinking only of what could befall 



these goslings during my absences, which have averaged more than half of the 



recent weeks, I agreed to sell him all the remaining babies. 



3e had- no more than moved them through the fate near which we caught them 
than the parents set up a strange callmor. It seemed liked a phrase of their 
conversation I had never heard before. Its tone was clearly one of alamr. Almost 
as soon as they began to utter this call, all the wild geese on the place except 
the Orchards and the Meadows answered with their own versions of a similar call. 



Mr. Orchard remined, silently, beside his injured wife aba Mr. Meadow continued 
his vigil near his nest, where the three eggs are due to hatch in a few days. 



But every other one rushed toward the Romans, from wherever they were. Without 

so 

exception they had their heads high, stretched ss taut it seems as thou^i 
their necks were xsisfxE® lashed to rods. 



The calls of slarm sontinued for about a half hour. 



Meanwhile, all the Romans searched and searched, looking in every field, 
every place they had shown the young tasty goodies grew. I gpt hwatfor from Lil, 



who was really disturbed by the only too evident and since distress of the 
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parents. She made me feel like a heel. Here, fcr the first time since their 
arrival on our farm, the entire family was reunited and apparently happy. For 
the firt time they had babies to make their lives complete, and a devotion I 
had never expected from wither -their previous history or recent performances 
was evident snd beautiful. 

*Anf whet do you do?” she chided me. "I n a single week you sell all of 

tlpenl" 

Were it not for my only to vivid recollection of whet hapened last year 
durixg a rainstorm, when Ingtid lost her be hies, and the certain kaowledhe that 
the snapping turtles will soon be invading the pond, I’d have been ashamed of 
,yself. But the Homans aid Lil tried their best tomma!© me feel that way. But 
I dont. The goslings will be even happier with the Jensens, snd th^y have a better 
chance of survival. If the ^ensens ever decide to part with them, history 
indicates the neighborhood will he involved in a hot contest to see who gets 
them. But I do have a guilty feeling, for it would have been nice for the 
reunited Romans to raise a rb brood, t>r the first time, if they would have. 




